TALES OF DESTINT

edition, and gaining entrance to the citadel by the
private gateway the key of which had been entrusted
to me.

" I lighted the lamp in the tower, and then turned
to Gholab Khan. He was a petty chieftain of the
mountains, a handsome man of middle age, reso-
lute-looking and daring. In a few words I bade him
wait awhile. Then  I  stole forth to apprize Mirza
Shah that my mission was achieved.
" My lord had given orders to his attendants that
he was to be immediately aroused, so soon as I
returned, whatever the hour of the night might be.
In a moment he strode forth from his sleeping
chamber all ready  dressed.  I  started back with
affright, for in his hand was a naked sword.
" ( Fear not, Syed All,' he said to me. ' Where is this
Gholab Khan ? J
" * In my tower/ I answered.

" ' Good/ he replied. ' Come/ And at the word his
bodyguard, all with drawn blades, closed around
their master.

" About fifty paces from the tower he halted his
men, and we two advanced alone.
" I entered the building first. Closg behind me, up
the winding stairway, pressed Mirza Shah, and I had
but crossed the threshold of the room when he thrust
me aside.

" ' Surrender!' he cried, the point of his sword at
Gholab Khan's neck before the latter could utter one
word or make any movement in self-defence,
" ' Bind his hands/ went on my lord, his enemy
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